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(as  presented  by  the  polymnian  society  of  shorter  college, 
Rome,  Ga.,  April,  1889.) 

Mother  Goose  

Bo  Peep  Tommie  Deeson 

Red  Riding  Hood  Fannie  Sibley 

Cinderella  Lone  Lewis 

Fairy  Godmother  Eva  Lue  Westbrook 

Oueen  of  May  Laurie  Comer 

Mother  of  Queen  of  May  Ora  Johnson 

Gypsy  Queen  Dodie  Williams 

Goddess  of  Night  Lola  Foster 

ruth  Rosa  De  Vaughn 

Rebecca  Mary  Holland 

Joan  of  Arc  

Cleopatra   

Portia  Carry  Jenkins 

Lady  Macbeth  Sadie  Cawthron 

Mary  Queen  of  Scots  Jennie  Hardaway 

EIlizabeth  ••••••••• 

Mistletoe  Bride  Mattie  Adams 

Grace  Darling  Fannie  Collins 

Evangeline  Nannie  Rouse 

Sister  of  Mercy  *  Lula  Melton 

Maud  Muller  Spyker  White 

Highland  Mary  Grace  Pennington 

Aunt  Samantha   Mattie  Lou  Roby 

Dame  Fashion  

Minnehaha  Grace  Rudolph 

PUNDITIA  RAMABAI   MlNNIE  MASON 

Patient  Griselda  Adelaide  Crandall 

Fair  Rosamond   Ethel  Berry 

Boadicea  Zula  Rouse 

Pocahontas  ....   

Jephthah's  Daughter  

Zenobia  

Lady  Clare  Sallie  Tracy 

Una  Annie  Kier 

Cordelia  Susie  Sutton 

Morning  Ruth  Lovejoy 

Bertha  the  Spinner  Julia  SAiLORf 

Tranquillity  Emma  Jefferies 


DESCRIPTION. 

The  stage  is  made  to  represent  a  wood.  The  person  who  has  the  Vision 
advances  slowly  upon  the  stage,  and  seats  herself  in  the  rear  on  a  rustic  seat  or 
log.  From  the  side  of  the  stage  music  continues  throughout  the  whole,  with  the 
exception  of  the  time  during  which  some  character  speaks.  The  characters  should 
move  slowly  across  the  stage  in  turn,  as  they  are  described,  holding  themselves 
erect  and  firm.  The  player  should  adapt  the  music  to  the  characters,  as  far  as 
possible.  If  necessary,  or  desired,  one  or  more  of  the  characters  may  be  omitted 
by  slight  change  in  the  lines. 
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Dreamer  {speaks). 

Chaucer,  most  famous  warbler,  whose  sweet  breath 

Preluded  those  melodious  bursts  that  fill 
The  spacious  times  of  great  Elizabeth 

With  sounds  that  echo  still, 

Thy  Legend  of  Goode  Women  fills  my  heart 
This  summer  day  whose  setting  must  be  near, 

And  as  I  feel  thy  power  of  lettered  art, 
From  weary  eyes  there  falls  a  silent  tear. 

There  is  no  motion  in  this  dumb,  dead  air, 

No  song  of  bird  nor  sound  of  rill ; 
Gross  darkness  of  the  inner  sepulchre 

Is  not  so  deadly  still 

As  this  wide  forest,  where  the  scent  of  violets 
Pours  into  my  empty  soul  and  frame 

The  times  when  I  remember  to  have  been 
Joyful  and  free  from  blame. 

And  from  without  me  a  clear  undertone 

Thrills  through  mine  ears  in  this  unblissful  clime, 

"  Tarry  within  this  wood,  'tis  all  thine  own 
Until  the  end  of  time.,, 

This  book  doth  call  out  phantasies  most  strange. 

I  love  to  muse  o'er  History's  treasured  page; 
Imagination  giveth  me  wide  range, 

While  pondering,  I  live  as  in  another  age. 
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But  sweetest  is  the  glimpse  I  catch  anon 
Of  characters  I  knew  in  childhood's  years. 

Of  Mother  Goose  I  dreamed  from  night  till  morn ; 
Sure  she  hath  charmed  more  hearts  than  gravest  seers. 

{Enter  Moth-er  Goose,  who  walks  slowly  across  the  stage, 
while  the  pianist  in  the  background  plays  some  Mother 
Goose  melody?) 

Sweet  little  Bo-Peep,  I  have  wept  for  thee, 

Searching  for  wandering  sheep 
By  the  laughing  rill  and  the  wooded  dell, 

O'er  the  hills  so  ragged  and  steep. 

A  relic-hunter  art  thou,  Bo-Peep, 

Thy  search  hath  not  been  in  vain  : 
Though  the  sheep  have  been  lost  and  sad  the  cost, 

They  exist  in  tales  again. 

{Enter  Bo-Peep,  who  passes  slowly  across  the  stage,  bearing 
her  crook  with  several  cotton  tails  attached?) 

A  gentle  child  comes  o'er  the  mead 

And  through  the  path  to  this  dim  wood, 

A  basket  for  grandma  in  her  hand, 
My  little  friend,  Red  Riding  Hood. 

Sweet  child  of  sunshine  filling  full 

With  light  of  love  this  darksome  wood ; 

No  wolves,  clothed  though  they  be  like  sheep, 
Shall  harm  thee,  dear  Red  Riding  Hood. 

(Red  Riding  Hood  passes.) 

Slowly,  with  downcast  face,  she  comes, 

Her  simple  gown  all  brier-torn, 
Bereft  of  friends,  save  one  who  seeks 

Poor  Cinderella  so  forlorn. 
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(Cinderella  passes  slowly  across  the  stage ;  she  is  dressed 
in  very  ragged  garments .) 

Haste,  Fairy  Godmother,  to  charm 

Away  this  maiden's  grief  and  care  ; 
Clothe  her  in  robes  of  finest  silk, 

And  make  of  her  a  princess  fair. 

{The  Fairy  Godmother  passes  across  the  stage,  and  soon 
returns  with  Cinderella,  now  dressed  in  costly  apparel?) 

{Enter  May  Queen  with  Mother  ;  speaks.} 

May  Queen. 

You  must  wake  and  call  me  early,  call  me  early,  mother 
dear  ; 

To-morrow  '11  be  the  happiest  time  of  all  the  glad  New 
Year ; 

Of  all  the  glad  New  Year,  mother,  the  maddest,  merriest 
day; 

For  I'm  to  be  Queen  o'  the  May,  mother, 

I'm  to  be  Queen  o'  the  May.  {Exeunt?) 

{Let  a  waltz  be  played,  as  a  number  of  young  girls  dressed  in 
white  and  bearing  a  crown  of  flowers  trip  across  the  stage  in 
search  of  the  May  Queen,  who  returns  with  them.  They 
crown  her,  form  a  circle,  and  are  dancing  when  the  Gypsy 
Queen  appears.    One  girl  approaching  the  Gypsy  says  :  — ) 

Girl. 

Ho,  Gypsy  Queen,  but  speak  the  fate 

Of  this,  our  Queen  of  May, 
Whose  beauty  well  deserves  the  crown 

Upon  her  brow  to-day. 

{All  listen  intently  as  the  Gypsy  reads  from  the  palm  of  the 
May  Queen's  hand.) 

Gypsy. 

Cold  death  must  claim  her  as  his  own 

At  the  birth  of  another  year  ; 
She'll  die  before  the  snowdrops  come 

And  ere  the  violets  are  here. 
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{She  snatches  her  hand  away  from  the  Gypsy  who,  with 
menacing  looks,  departs  as  the  May  Queen  and  followers 

dance  off  the  staged) 

{Enter  May  Queen,  attired  in  pure  white,  with  a  loose 
shawl  about  her.    Let  her  lean  upo?i  her  Mother,  who  is 

weeping?) 

May  Queen. 

If  you're  waking,  call  me  early,  call  me  early,  mother 
dear, 

For  I  would  see  the  sun  rise  upon  the  glad  New  Year. 
It  is  the  last  New  Year  that  I  shall  ever  see, 
Then  you  may  lay  me  low  i'  the  mould  and  think  no 
more  of  me. 

Good-night,  sweet  mother,  call  me  before  the  day  is 
born  ; 

All  night  I  lie  awake,  but  I  fall  asleep  at  morn  ; 

But  I  would  see  the  sun  rise  upon  the  glad  New  Year, 

So,  if  you're  waking,  call  me,  call  me  early,  mother  dear. 

(Goddess  of  Night  passes.) 

Dreamer. 

Goddess  of  Night,  your  presence  here 

Calls  me  to  leave  this  mossy  dell  ; 
But  some  strange  plan  or  circumstance 
Still  holds  me  with  a  spell. 

(Ruth  passes.) 
Pure  as  the  driven  snow  she  comes, 

Tis  Ruth,  the  maid  of  Moab's  land, 
Her  apron  filled  with  ripened  sheaves, 

A  sickle  in  her  sunburned  hand. 

(Rebecca  passes.) 
Content  to  serve  in  humble  state, 

Until  God  wills  her  fate  to  tell, 
Rebecca  comes  to-day  to  fill 

Her  pitcher  at  the  well. 


A  VISION  OF  FAIR  WOMEN. 


(Joan  of  Arc  enters?) 

And  now  there  comes  an  armed  maid, 
No  bloom  of  youth  upon  her  cheek ; 

For  wan  the  maiden  is  and  pale, 
As  to  her  king  she  humbly  speaks. 

I  am  not  mad,  —  I  can  deliver  France  ; 

To  save  this  country  I  am  called  of  God  ; 
Joan  of  Arc  shall  lead  thy  army  on 

The  field  of  battle,  thou  but  speak  the  word. 

(Joan  of  Arc  exit  as  Cleopatra  enters?) 

On  yonder  flowery  rise  mine  eyes  discern 
One  sitting  on  a  crimson  scarf  unrolled  — 

Queen  Cleopatra  with  her  bold  black  eyes, 
Brow  bound  with  burnished  gold. 

Cleopatra  {speaks). 

I  have  no  men  to  govern  in  this  wood ; 

One  man  I  could  not  tutor  with  my  eye, 
That  dull,  cold-blooded  Caesar ; 

Tell  me,  shades,  where  is  Mark  Antony  ? 

I  died  a  Queen,  the  Roman  soldiers  found 
Me  lying  dead,  my  crown  about  my  brow, 

A  name  forever,  —  o'er  my  dead  Antony 

Paying  eternal  vows.  (Exit.) 

Dreamer  (resumes?) 

Speed,  Portia,  to.  the  court  where  Shylock  stands 

Impatient  for  his  bond, 
And  let  thy  plea  for  mercy  stay  the  hands 

Which  have  Antonio  wronged. 

(Portia  advances  to  the  front  of  the  stage  and  repeats  h 
speech,  "  The  quality  of  mercy"  etc?) 
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Dreamer. 

Methinks  the  air  is  thick  with  stifling  mist ; 
A  chill  comes  o'er  me  I  can  scarce  resist ; 
The  rustle  of  her  garments  speaks  of  death, 
Her  deadly  smile,  her  whisper  under  breath 
Betray  her  naught  but  Lady  of  Macbeth. 

Lady  Macbeth. 

Come,  you  spirits  that  tend  on  mortal  thoughts, 
Unsex  me  here  ;  and  fill  me  from  the  crown  to  toe, 
Top-ful  of  direst  cruelty  !  make  thick  my  blood, 
Stop  up  the  access  to  remorse.   Come,  thick  night, 
That  my  keen  knife  see  not  the  wound  it  makes  : 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark, 
To  cry,  Hold,  hold  !  (Exit.) 

Dreamer. 

What  queenly  guest  is  this,  with  brow  of  care  ? 
'Tis  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  divinely  fair. 

{Enter  Mary.) 

Mary. 

I  was  the  Queen  o'  bonnie  France  and  happy  I  hae  been ; 
Fu'  lightly  rose  I  in  the  morn,  as  blithe  lay  down  at  e'en. 
And  I'm  the  sovereign  of  Scotland  and  mony  a  traitor  there, 
Yet  here  I  lie  in  foreign  bands  and  never  ending  care. 
But  as  for  thee,  thou  false  sister,  my  sister  and  my  fae, 

{Enter  Elizabeth.) 
Grim  vengeance  yet  shall  whet  the  sword  that  through  thy 
soul  shall  gae. 

{After  Elizabeth  passes  she  says.) 

Nae  mair  to  me  shall  summer  suns  again  light  up  the  morn  ; 
Nae  mair  to  me  shall  autumn  winds  wave  o'er  the  yellow 
corn  ; 

But  in  the  narrow  house  of  Death  let  winter  round  me  rave, 
And  the  next  flowers  that  deck  the  spring  bloom  o'er  my 
peaceful  grave.  {Exit.) 
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Dreamer  {resumes), 

O  blushing  bride  of  a  few  short  hours, 

Long  years  shall  pass  away 
Ere  the  bride  of  the  mistletoe  be  found 

Wrapped  in  the  shroud  of  decay. 

{The  Mistletoe  Bride  passes  slowly  across  the  stage,  while' 
some  one  sings  the  song  ' '  The  Mistletoe  Bough  in  the  back- 
ground^) 

A  sound  like  that  of  music 

Doth  greet  my  listening  ear  ; 
Thou  art  Grace  Darling,  maiden, 

Pray  linger  with  me  here. 

(Grace  Darling  passes,  singing  a  boating  song.) 

Priscilla,  the  Puritan  maiden, 

In  the  solitude  of  the  forest 

Cometh  to  lighten  my  heart 

With  her  beautiful  smile  of  contentment. 

This  is  the  forest  primeval ; 
But  where  are  they  that  beneath  it 
Grew  up  as  brother  and  sister,  — 
Evangeline,  pride  of  the  village, 
And  Gabriel,  son  of  the  blacksmith  ? 

(Evangeline  passes,) 

Fair  was  she  to  behold, 

This  maiden  of  seventeen  summers, 

When  in  the  harvest  heat 

She  bore  to  the  reapers  at  noonday 

Flagons  of  home-brewed  ale. 

Ah,  fair  in  sooth,  was  the  maiden. 

(Evangeline  repasses,  as  Sister  of  Mercy.) 

Still  stands  the  forest  primeval ; 
Burned  is  the  village  of  Grand  Pre ; 
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Divers  and  distant  far, 

A  maiden  no  longer  she  wanders  ; 

A  humble  Sister  of  Mercy, 

She  patiently  waits  till  the  Father 

Shall  guide  her  to  Gabriel's  side, 

When  the  Angel  of  Death  shall  release  her. 

Oh,  dear  to  me  as  light  and  life 
Was  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

{She  crosses,  singing  a  Scotch  air ;  or  some  one  may  sing 
'•'-Highland  Mary"  in  the  rear.) 

In  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs, 
Ere  the  suit  of  Hiawatha 
From  the  doorway  of  her  wigwam 
Comes  the  lovely  Minnehaha. 
Minnehaha,  Laughing  Water, 
Handsomest  of  all  the  women. 

(Minnehaha  passes,) 

Methinks  I  hear  the  echoes  say, 

Maud  Muller  raked  the  fields  to-day, 

And  the  Judge  drew  his  bridle  in  the  shade 

To  greet  the  blushing,  sunburnt  maid. 

Two  hearts  beat  faster  this  summer  day ; 

But  he  threw  from  his  life  the  sweet  dream  away, 

And  pure  Maud  Muller  patiently  sighed, 

As  hope  sank  with  the  day  into  eventide. 

(Maud  Muller  passes  ;  she  carries  a  rake,  and  leaning  on 
it,  recites?) 

Maud  M. 

'Tis  the  seed  of  the  spring  that  has  promise  — 
The  choicest  seed,  bounteously  sown  ; 

And  the  breath  of  the  springtime  will  never 
Come  back  to  the  fields  that  are  mown. 
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And  over  and  over  and  over 

My  years  bring  the  thought  of  the  rune, 

That  no  aftermath,  sweet  of  the  clover, 

Is  like  the  sweet  clover  of  June.  {Exit.) 

Dreamer  {resumes). 

Brave  Pocahontas,  noblest  type 

Of  thy  declining  race, 
Thy  sisters  fair  love  thee  not  less 

For  thy  dark  Indian  face. 

(Pocahontas  passes.) 

A  bump  of  practical  good-sense 

Is  more  than  all  the  world's  vain  show; 
What  traveller  this  with  bright  black  eyes 

And  ruddy  honest  face  aglow  ? 
She  cares  not  for  her  homely  ways, 

In  her  contented,  simple  heart 
Kindly  withal,  yet  scornful  at 

The  charms  of  Madame  Fashion's  art, 
Which  she  so  freely  sheds  abroad 

To  blind  the  eyes  of  country  folk 
At  the  Centennial. 

{Enter  Aunt  Samantha,  and  Dame  Fashion  meets  her; 
after  they  retire,  the  speaker  resumes?) 

A  bump  of  practical  good-sense 

Is  more  than  all  the  world's  vain  show, 

So,  Aunt  Samantha,  trudge  along 
With  ruddy,  honest  face  aglow, 
To  the  Centennial. 

We  honor  thee  Pundita  Romabai, 

Strong  in  thy  purpose  to  uplift 
Thy  Hindu  caste  :  true  women  are 

To  earth  God's  precious  gift. 
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(Pundita  passes.) 

Among  the  Canterbury  Tales 

I've  read  me  of  Griselda  good  ; 
Now,  surely  this  must  be  that  maid, 

Bearing  her  water  jars  thro'  the  wood. 

(Griselda  passes;  Rosamond  enters.) 

Alas  !  alas  !  what  maiden  standeth  there 
Murmuring  beside  me  ? 

Rosamond  (speaks). 

Turn  and  look  on  me. 
I  am  that  Rosamond  whom  men  call  fair, 

Of  what  I  was  I  be. 
Would  I  had  been  some  maiden  coarse  and  poor! 

O  me,  that  I  should  ever  see  the  light ! 
Those  dragon  eyes  of  angered  Eleanor 

Do  haunt  me  day  and  night.  (Exit) 

(Boadicea  enters.) 

Dreamer. 

Who  art  thou,  Queen  ?  and  what  purpose  is  thine? 

Boadicea. 

I  am  Boadicea,  and  vengeance  yet  is  mine. 
Fear  not,  isle  of  blowing  woodland,  isle   of  silvery 
parapets  ! 

Tho'  the  Roman  eagle  shadow  thee,  tho'  the  gathering 

enemy  narrow  thee, 
Thou  shalt  wax  and  he  shall  dwindle,  thou  shalt  be  the 

mighty  one  yet ! 
Thine  the  lands  of  lasting  summer,  many  blossoming 

Paradises, 

Thine  the  North  and  thine  the  South,  and  thine  the 
battle-thunder  of  God.  (Exit.) 
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Dreamer. 

And  now  I  see  the  daughter  of  the  warrior  Gileadite 
A  maiden  pure,  as  when  she  went  along 

From  Mizpah's  tower'd  gate  with  welcome  light, 
With  timbrel  and  with  song. 

(Jephthah's  Daughter  passes.) 

Thou  art  Zenobia,  Palmyra's  queen, 
With  scornful  smile  and  stately  mien 

{She  repeats  a  few  lines  of  her  speech?)    "  I  am  charged  with 
pride  and  ambition,  etc." 

(Zenobia  passes.) 

Here  comes  one  drest  in  russet  gown ; 

It  is  the  Lady  Clare. 
She  comes  by  dale  and  she  comes  by  down, 

With  a  single  rose  in  her  hair. 

(Lady  Clare  enters.) 

Lady  C.  {speaks). 

If  I  come  drest  like  a  village  maid, 

I  am  but  as  my  fortunes  are  ; 
I  am  a  beggar  born,  my  lord, 
i  And  not  the  Lady  Clare. 

(Una  passes.) 

Most  lovely  maid,  approach  me  now. 
Sweet  Una,  few  are  fair  as  thou. 

(Cordelia  enters?) 

Ah,  poor  Cordelia ! 

And  yet  not  so  ;  since  I  am  sure 
Your  love  is  richer  than  your  tongue. 

What  say  you  to  King  Lear  ? 


{Exit.) 
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Cordelia  {speaks). 
Good,  my  lord, 

You  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  loved  me ;  I 

Return  those  duties  back  as  are  right  fit, 

Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honor  you. 

Why  have  my  sisters  husbands,  if  they  say 

They  love  you  all  ?    Haply,  when  I  shall  wed, 

That  lord  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight  shall  carry 

Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care  and  duty, 

Sure,  I  shall  never  marry  like  my  sisters, 

To  love  my  father  all.  (Exit) 

(Morning  passes.) 

Dreamer. 

Can  it  be  that  the  glory  of  night  is  gone  ? 
Yes,  Morning  comes  ushering  in  the  dawn. 

(Bertha  passes.) 

And  Beautiful  Bertha,  the  Spinner  of  old, 
Twines  in  her  fingers  soft  fibres  of  gold, 
To  warn  me  that  I  must  be  up  with  the  day, 
And  let  never  a  moment  slip  useless  away. 

(Tranquillity  enters.) 

Ah,  Destiny,  what  hast  thou  in  store  for  me  ? 

Tranquillity. 

I  am  but  the  spirit  of  Tranquillity. 

I  come  to  soothe  these  troubled  spirits  unto  rest. 

If  they  have  taught  thee,  soothed  thee,  thou  art  blest. 

Go  forth  with  nobler  zeal  unto  the  outer  day, 

And  banish  from  thy  thought  this  night  of  mystic  sway. 

{Exit.) 


A  VISION  OF  FAIR  WOMEN. 


15 


Dreamer. 

They  are  gone  from  sound  and  sight,  'twas  all  a  dream. 

Into  that  wondrous  track  I  soon  again  would  strike  ; 
But  now  methinks  things- are  not  what  they  seem, 

And  no  two  dreams  can  be  alike. 

Curtain. 
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